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CHAPTER XXXVI.

VICKSBURG AND JACKSON.

and Ocenpation of the City—The I'a-

roled Prisoners Leave—Shermnan Staris

Out for Joe Johaston—Pursunit teo

Jackson—Gen. Launman's Dleody Mix-

take—Gen. Johnston Ixecutes Oue

of His Masterly Retreats.

Though the surrender of Vicksburg
#as by far the most important military
event up to that time in the history of
America; though it cut off from the
Southern Confederacy a territory
larger than any European Empire, ex-
cept Russia, and though the ecapture
of prisoners, artillery, ete., far exceed-
ed that of any other like achievement
in the history of war up to that time,

McELROY.

conqueror in the moment of his vie-
tory. He was nothing like so showy a
personage as their own  commander,
but instead a man of low stature, thick-
set and round-shouldered. He was
dressed in a plain suit of blue tlannel,
with his only mark of rank. two stars,
on his shoulder.

He spoke pleasantly to Pemberton,
who was an old Mexican War acquaint-
ance, but the latter answered very
eoldly, and did not invite him on to
the veranda or rise to offer him a
chair. The other officers were similarly
impolite, and remaining seated stared
with cold dislike at the victor. Grant
ignored the incivility and went on talk-
ing to Pemberton for a few minutes as
if nothing had happened. Then he
asked for a drink of water, as his hot
and dusty ride had made him very
thirsty. No one offered to get a drink
for him or to order a servant to do so,
but he was informed that he would

it was consummated without any of

findd water inside the house.

GRANT CALLING ON

the theatrical and spectacular dem-
ognstrations with which European Gen-
erals have always. loved to celebrate
their achisvement=. It was the plain-
est of republican simplicity. Not a
thing was done but was urgently re-
quired by the situation. Much to the
Ekitterness of heart of the army, guards
were thrown ~ut along the entire front
to prohibit the soldlers from entering
the city. In obedience to Grant's re-
cuest, the troops refrained from the
nzaturally-enthusiastie cheering on such
occasions, out of consideration for the
feelings of the vanguished. In =ome
places, where the lines were close to-
gether and the opposing soldiers had
become very well aecquainted, there
were hearty, kindly cheers given for
“the brave defenders of Vicksburg.”
In their own camps the bands played
and speechez were made and much
Jubilation ensued.

Gen. McPherson, whose corps had
been constantly nearest the enemy's
works and had made the two most im-
portant assaults, was given the honor
of conducting the proceedings, and
Gen, Logan's Divislon, which had as-
saulted so gallantly, received the honor
ol being selected to enter the city and
tuke possession.

At 10 o'clock a. m. July 4 the garri-
son began marching out by regiments
to a grassy slope in front of their
works which had been selected for
stacking their arms. When the gun-
stacks were formed they laid off their
knapsacks, belts, cartridge-boxes and
cap-pouches and laid their colors
across the gun-stacks. Then they
faced about and marched back into the
city. Not one word was said on either
side bevond the few necessary words
of command, which were given in a
very different tone from that upon pa-
rade or the march. Accounts differ as
to the length of time required to per-
form this ceremony. Some say that it
was over in an hour and others that
it required three hours, which latter is
the more likely. Then Gen. Logan,
forming his division, marched into the
city at its head, with the 45th 1lL,
which had behaved so magnificently in
the two assaults, taking the right of
the line, as it had well earned. With
(“¢n. Logan rode Gen. Grant and staff,

As goon as the Coneaerate troops re-
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PEMBERTON, JULY 4, 1863.

In the meantime one of the vounger
officers had become ashamed of the in-
civility and gave Grant his chair. Grant
auietly rose and went inside the house
to find the water, and at last succeeded
in getting a negro to bring him some
from the well. When he came back
to the piazza he found that some one
had taken his seat and no other was
offered him and again he was com-
pelled to remain standing while he dis-
cussed with Pemberton the most neces-
sary things connected with the comple-
tion of the surrender, even while Pem-
berton was asking him for 22,000 ra-
tions with which to feed his men.
Grant was astonished at the largeness
of this number, because he had not ex-
pected the force which had been con-
fronting him to be much over half as
strong.

From Pemberton's headquarters
Grant rode on down to the wharf to
meet Commodore Porter and exchange
congratulations over their joint victory.
All the vessels of the flotilla were lying
in front of the city and dressed
In their gayest attire of flags and bunt-
ing to celebrate the double event of
the National holiday and the moment-
ous vietory.

On his ride through the city and
down to the wharf Gen. Grant noticed
with particular Interest the cave
dwellings which had been constructed
for the refuge of the people and which

of the prominent military and naval
figures in history. Commodore Porter
felt this to the utmost and expressed
it in his usual exuberant, positive way.
Gen. Grant felt and expressed merely
that he had done the work he had set
out to do and done it with a complete-
ness that left nothing to be desired.
His main thought now was to dispose
of Joe Johnston and if possible destroy
his army. On the afternoon of July 3
he felt reasonably sure that Pember-
ton would surrender, and therefore
sent orders to Gen. Sherman to move
out at once and crush Joe Johnston,
who had advanced close to Sherman's
lines In the expectation that Pember-
ton would make some demonstration
toward escaping by the roads to the
southeast.

Sending the News to Washington,

Gen. Grant, on his return from his
visit to Porter, saw that his troops were
in quiet possession of the city and then
bethought him of the necessity of in-
forming the authorities at Washington.
Gen. Grant was never given to lengthy
reports nor extended descriptions of
what he had done or intended to do.

He let results be his elogquence, and
the dispatch he sent to Washington,
and which woke up the whole Nation
to a tumult of rejoicing, was exceed-
ingly brief and simple. It read:

“Near Vicksburg, Miss,,
“July 4, 1863, 10:30 a. m.
“Maj.-Gen, H. W. Halleck, General-in-

Chief:

“The enemy surrendered this morn-
ing. The only terms allowed is their
parole as prisoners of war. This I re-
garded as of great advantage to us at
this juncture. It saves probably sever-
al days In the captured town; leaves
troops and transports ready for immed-
iate service. Geén. Sherman, with a
large force, will face immediately on
Johnston and drive him from the State.
I will send troops to the relief of Gen.
Banks, and return the Ninth Corps to
Gen., Burnside.

“U, 8. Grant, Major-General.”

This reached Washington at a time
when the people had been raised froin
their previous depression by the vic-
tory at Gettysburg, and it augmented
immensely their elation. It was a more
comprehensive and complete success in
many respects. The victory of Gettys-
burg had relieved the North from fear
of invasion, and had turned back Lee's
confldent army in defeat, but it had
decided nothing beyond this. The cap-
ture of Vicksburg, on the other hand,
was a symmetrical and well-rounded
victory, carrying with it not only the
opening of the Mississippl, but the de-
struction of the army which had de-
fended the stronghold.

Sherman Moves Againat Johnston.

Gen. Grant's telegram to Gen. Sher-
man, stating that the capitulation was
likely and direeting him to be ready
to move against Johnston, reached
Sherman at Trible's Place, near Bear
Creek, about 3 p. m., July 3. At that
time Johnston was near Black River
with about 30,000 men. He was In
person opposite Birdsong's Ferry with
one division, three divisions opposite
Messinger's Ford, and one opposiie
Fridgeport. All these were provided
with pontoon trains and it was John-
sion’s intention to have crossed the Big
Black on the 4th or 6th of July, but
he heard of the proceedings for ca-
pitulation as early as Sherman did, on
the 3d, and began drawing back. Gen.
Bherman began a rapld concentration
of his men at the three best points for
pessing Big Black River: viz, the rail-
road, Messinger's Ford and Birdsong's
Ferry. The Thirteenth Corps, under
Gen. Ord, crossed at the rallroad; the
Fifteenth Corps, under Gen. Steele, at
Messinger's Ford, and the Ninth
Corps, under Gen, Parke, at Birdsong's
Ferry. They were all across the river
by the evening of July 6, and the next
morning started by different roads for
Bolton Depot.

It was a bitter disappointment to all
these troops not to be allowed to go
into Vicksburg, for which they had
battled so long. They were all desper-
ately weary from the fatigues and long-
continued strains of the siege, and the
weather was intensely hot, the roads
very dusty, the springs dried up and
the streams reduced to stagnant pools.
Into these latter the rebels had driven
animals and then shot them, so that
their rotting carcasses poisoned the
water. Still, the troops promptly
obeyed orders and moved out with sur-
prising rapidity over the burning, dusty
roads, In the hopes of catching John-
ston and smashing him. In spite of
everything, they were near Clinton by
the evening of July 7, where they rest-
ed and formed line of battle, because
Johnston's force was reported to be
near at hand and in a fighting position.

Gen. Johnston, however, gave Sher-
man a taste of that wary, elusive dis-
position of which Sherman was next
vear to have abundant experlence on
the Atlanta campaign. While making
demonstrations as if he Intended to
give battle to prevent entrance {into
Jackson, he was really concentrating
his troops behind strong intrench-
ments around that city, which had been
in preparation ever since Johnston had

honeycombed the whole side of the

iwrned to 5ol eamps the work of
making out the rolls for parole began,
oend this was accompanied by that of
drawing and eooking the abundant ra-
t:ons which Gen. Grant had ordered
to be distributed to the half-starved
nien. The 45th Il marched down to
the Court House, hoisted its battle-torn
fiag upon the building, and then went
on duty as provost guard.

Discourtesy to Gen. Grant.

As Gen. Grant and his staff entered
the ¢ity they came to Gen. Pemberton's
headquarters, in a fine, stone mansion
on the outskirts of Vicksburg. The
house was surrounded by wilde veran-
das and almost hidden from view by
magnolias and other luxuriantly-grow-
ing trees peculiar to that region. Gen.
Pemberton was secated on one of the
verandas in a fine damask-cushioned
rocking-chair from the parlor and sur-
rounded by his Generals and  staff.
Pemberton was a very imposing-look-
ing man, tall, with black eyes and hair,
and an abundant, flowing, dark beard.
He was an ideal-looking soldier, and
carried himself as if he feit his worth.
He and those around him were dressed
in the full and showy uniform of the
jConfederacy. Grant and his staff halt-
ed bhefore the piazza and dismounted,
. Gen. Grant walked directly toward the
j veranda and Pemberton. The Confed-
erates seemed greatly surprised at the

bluffs. There the enemy had also made
their magazines, which were entirely
sccure, and the sides of =tiff clay stood
as firm as stone walls. The mmterview
between Gen, Grant and Commodore
Porter was long and pleasant, with
Commodore Porter bubbling over in
his sanguine, effusive way as-to the
greatness of their accomplishment and
the consecquenses it involved, and Gen.
Grant assenting in his usual quiet but
intense manner. It was a meeting such
as rarely occurs in history between
great naval and army commanders who
have been joined in a campaign of
such magnitude, It had been a little
over a year since thoughts on both
stdes had been turned toward Vicks-
burg as a supreme point. The Confed-
erates had begun fortifying it immed-
fately after the fall of New Orleans,
and the navy had tried to drive them
away. Since that time the months had
been crowded with anxiety, with des-
perate possibilities, with- incessant ef-
fort, with discouraging reverses, with
health-breaking, body-racking toil in
the swamps and lowlands, with strug-
gles against the mighty tide of the
Missis=ippi and with bloody defeats af-
terward redeemed by shining vietories.
Into one year had been compressed
more effort, more filghting, more suc-

thelr

cess than came in the lifetime of many

assumed command. Sherman kept his

PEMBERTON'S HOUSE AT VICKSBURG.

army well in hand, with Ord on the
right, Steele in the center and Parke
on the left, and moved forward cau-
tiously toward Jackson, resisted only
by cavalry videts and small bodies of
infantry.

The progress of the army was slow,
but by 9:30 a. m. of July 9 they had
pushed Johnston's outlying parties
back inside the intrenchments and
drawn artillery fire from the batteries
around the State Capital. There Sher-
man paused for a more careful recon-
nojssance of the reception which John-
ston was preparing for him. He found
that the works which had been carried
in May had been greatly strengthened
and extended so that both flanks
reached Pearl River, with no place of-
fering any opportunity for successful
assault. It looked very much as if the
army were up against another fortress
like Vicksburg. Gen. Sherman formed
his counter-line about 1,500 yards from
the enemy's works and began regular
intrenchments, using ceotton-bales for
parapets, These operations were per-
formed rapidly and succesafully with
but little loss of life, except in Eau-
man’'s Division of the Thirteenth Corps.

Lamnan's . Misfortune.

One of the veteran: officers of the

Army of* the Tennessee, one: of un-
doubted gallantry and patriotism, a_nd

who had attracted attention by his
bravery and enterprise fn the first bat-
tle in which the army had engaged,
that of Belmont, had the misfortune to
fall under censure during these move-
ments. It was Brig.-Gen. Jacob G.
Lauman, who had entered the army as
Colonel of the 7th IJowa and had been
promoted to Brigadier-General, March
21, 1862, after Fort Donelson. He had
commanded a brigade for several
months, and had been promoted to
command the Fourth Division of the
Sixteenth Corps prior to the opening
of the Vicksburg campaign. This di-
vision was assigned to the Thirteenth
Corps at the beginning of the slege. As
to the circumstances which led to Gen.
Lauman's rellef Gen, Ord reported as
follows:

“Gen. Lauman had received special
instructions to take position with his
division on the extreme right, with his
line about 1,500 yards from the ene-
my's works, his skirmishers as near as
they could get, and under cover, his
supports to skirmishers about 200 yards
in rear of them.

“On the night of the 11th, about 9
o'clock, he reported his division in po-
sition, stating that it ‘was too dark to
find sites for his artlllery, which he
could do in the morning. Next morning,
without orders, and directly in viola-
tion of the instructions as to the posi-
tion he was to take, he advanced upon
the enemy’'s works with Pugh’s Brigade
and one regiment, about 1,000 men in
all, a battery and one small regiment
following. The point of attack was not
selected by any reconnolssance or pre-
vious examination. The attack {taelf
was unsupported and unknown by oth-
er division commanders. The ground
to be passed was defended (I was satis-
fled at the time) by several thousand
of the enemy, and was open to an ar-
tillery front and flank fire for 600
yards In front of their works. Of the
800 men in Pugh's Brigade the loss by
this attack was 465 in killed, wounded
and missing, besides nearly all the men
and horses of a seéction of artillery,
which the 53d Ind, brought off by hand,
and three stand of colors; after which
he had to retreat in haste, leaving all
his dead and most of the wounded under
the enemy’s guns. I knew nothing of
this attack and disaster until it was
reported to me about one hour after-
ward by a member 6f your staff, Capt.
James C. McCoy, who had been sent
to examine the position taken up by
the division. Capt, McCoy stated that
Gen., Lauman told him: to say to Gen.
Ord, ‘I am cut all to pteges." 1 visited
his division immediately. He then re-
ported his total loss gbout 100. I
found the men sc ed, except that
part which had not been with him, and
when I called upon Gern. Lauman to
take immediate steps to put the rem-
nant of his command under temporary
cover, to call the rolls and gather the
stragglers, I found he}did not know
how to do it, and for fear‘that the ene-
my might follow up: théir advantage,
and the right flank too impor-
tant to trust in such hands, I relieved
him, and placed his n under the
command of Brig.-Genh. A. P. Hovey,
who at once placed the cut-up part of
it in the rear in good position, had the
scattered reglments . collected, rolls
called, and reported casualties. The
hill to which Lauman® hafl retired was
then occupled by a f \de, who
that night erected two. s which
secured them the positidn.”

Col. Pugh'’s Report.

Col. Pugh, who commanded the Third
Brigade, made the following report of
the affair:

“I was ordered by Gen. Lauman to
move my line forward eautiously, which
order 1 obeyed. After passing a small
creek, lined with timber and dense un-
derbrush, my command arrived in an
open field, when I halted and had my
line dressed up. I did not Hke the looks
of the ground. There was a cornfield
in front, beyond which there was a
skirt of timber, and beyond that the
timber had been felled. The fences
had been laid down, and the corn cut
down, except a strip immediately in
front of my line. I ordered one of my
Aids to request Gen. Lauman’s presence
on the ground, as I did not like the
appearance of the field, and I did not
intend to advance farther without or-
ders. During the time Gen. Lauman
was coming up my skirmishers on the
right fell back, and when the General
came up he ordered the skirmishers to
be pushed forward to the distance of
300 or 400 yards, and then gave the
order to my brigade to ‘forward,’
which order was obeyed. As soon asg
the line had crossed the fleld and had
got fairly into the timber the enemy
opened a murderous fire on my whole
line, but the men and officers pressed
forward until they got within 120 yards
of the enemy’'s breastworks, when taey
took shelter behind the fallen timber,
but the fire was so murderous that what
officers and men were left fell back, the
firing lasting about one hour.
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““The losses of the regiments are as
follows: 8d Iowa lost 114 men, includ-
ing officers, in killed, wounded and
missing; the 41st Ill. lost, men and offi-
cers killed, wounded and missing, 136;
and the b61st Ill. total loss, 134. The
6th Ohio Battery was brought up dur-
ing the action, and lost nine men in
killed, wounded and missing, and had
two guns disabled. Col. Earle, of the
51st Ill., was killed; Col. Brown, of the
3d Iowa, was severely wounded in the-
thigh; and Lieut.-Col. Nale, 41st Ill,,
was stunned by a spent ball, and had
to leave the fleld, I had about 880 men
(including officers) engaged, and of that
number 4656 were killed, wounded and
missing.

“Officers and men behaved very gal-
lantly. No troops could have done bet-
ter. All acted nobly, for which they
have my thanks and’' the thanks of a
grateful country.”

The 34 lown.

Maj. G. W. Crosley, cdmmanding the
3d Towa, reported to the Adjutant-Gen-
eral of his State: '

“After crossing, line of battle was
formed, skirmishers thrown out, and
the line ordered forward. After ad-
vancing about one-fourth of a mile, the
line was halted, the battery placed in
position 100 yards int aur rear, opened
fire with shell, and ‘continued to fire
rapidly for 20 minuted. “The enemy re-
plied promptly with two guns, getting
our range the first ot.” As soon as
the battery ceased fi the line again
moved forward. We;,a vanced half a
mile through timber and a dense un-
dergrowth, our skifmishers meeling
with no opposition. When we came to
the edge of an open field the line was
again halted. Here we were joined by
the 28th 111, which took position on our
right. Gen, Laumap now came up, and
ordered the line forwgrd, the skirmish-
ers keeping well advanced. When about
half-way across the fleld our skirmish-
ers engaged the enemy's pickets. Soon
atter their picket reserves were encoun-
tered and driven in, d a moment later
we came within sight of their works,
about 300 yards distant. The enemy
now opened fire with 12 pieces of ar-
tillery, all bearing “gdirectly on our
line, and also gave.us a he fire of
musketry. The n§ answered this
greeting with & shotit, anhd rushed for-
ward to the assault.! We were met by
a perfect storm ofFennister and mus-
ketry., The timber and brush had been
clcaned away in front of the enemy’s
works, and an abatis formed, which

(Continued on page twe.)

a (reat

When the war began, in April, 1861,
I had no fancy for soldiering, and af-
ter debating the question well conclud-
ed I would do my fighting best at home.
But after Bull Run I thought I saw
clearly we were in for a four years’
Job at least, and in August, 1861, de-

cided to enter the service. According-
ly, I joined the 6th N. J., as a First
Lieutenant, and in the last days of Au-
gust found myself in camp at Wash-
ington.

Gen, McClellan had already assumed
command of the Army of the Potomac,
and, fresh from his victories in West
Virginia, was being heralded as our
“Young Napoleon.” We now know
that these West Virginia victorles did
not amount to much, and that Rose-
crans really did the business there—
what there was of it. But compared

T

with Big Bethel and Bull Run, and our
other military exploits at that time,
they loomed up like Marengo and Aus-
terlitz. As McClellan was in chief
command, of course he got the credit;
and soon became the hero of the hour.

A Beau Ideal Soldier.

As my first commander, I saluted
and honored him; and in many re-
spects he was Indeed the beau ideal of
a soldler. He certainly took hold of
the green and awkward Army of the
Potomac with intelligence and skill,
and soon put new life and vigor into it.
Our demoralized regiments and bri-
gades were reorganized and divisioned;
our disorganized batteries were re-
horsed and equipped and put to drill;
our forts were overhauled; and our
line of defenses extended and strength-
ened. Though his headquarters were
in a house In the heart of Washington
(n. military mistake, as [ always
thought), vet he was in the saddle a
portion of each day, and all parts of
the army soon became famillar with
his presence and person. His inspec-
tions and reviews were of weekly oc-
currence, and, notwithstanding current
ecriticisms, were a constant and valua-
ble school of drill and discipline to
both officers and men.

McClellan was then a moderate-sized
man, apparently about 35 years of age,
with a sharp, quick eye, a clear-cut
nose, dark brown hair, mustache, and
imperial; and he sat upon his hand-
some horse llke a born centaur. His
uniform and horse equipments were
modest; his bearing was dignified and
soldierly; and though his jaw and chin
Incked massiveness and strength, yet,
on the whole, it goes without saying, he
made an excellent impression in all our
camps,

This continued well into the Fall—
that superb Fall of 1861. But when
Autumn was over and past, and a
hundred. thousand of us—the very
fAower of the North—all volunteers, not
a drafted man or a substitute amaong
us—néw well drilled and disciplined,
still lay idle within the defenses of
Washington, while the Confederate flag
floated unchallenged within view of the
Capitol, it is not to be wondered at
that we began to lose faith in our
young Nga=eleon; and when Winter
wore on, a till nothing was attempt-
ed (except the fiascp of Ball's Bluff and
the sacrifice of poor Gen. Baker), we
naturally grew impatient and disap-
pointed.

The Peninsular Campaign.

His slow and uncertain movement in
the early Spring of 1862 against Cen-
treville, where he found only “Quaker
guns” instead of the impregnable for-
tifications he anticipated, did not help
his waning reputation. And when af-
terward we sailed down the Potomac
and landed in the mud before York-
town, and settled down to a slow sicge,
instead of marching straight after the
retreating enemy, a good many of us
made up our minds that Richmond was
yvet a long way off under “Little Mac."”
A month’s delay before Yorktown,
where our fighting was chiefly with the
spade and shovel, in bottomless mud,
while a division or two of Confederates
were permitted to hold our great army
at bay, until they got ready to retire,
did not add to our good humor.

Then eame Willlamsburg, with *“Lit-
tle Mac"” 14 miles to the rear, "super-
intending the embarkation of troops,”
according to the Comte de Paris (Vol.
11, page 18); which a brigade com-
mander or an Aid could have done
quite as well or better! Here he allowed
Hooker, with his single unsupported
division, to engage the whole rear
guard of the Confederate army, much
his superior, while the rest of our army
(125,000 strong) looked on; and only
the timely arrival of Kearny, march-
ing to the sound of the enemy’'s can-
non, and full of first-class fighting qual-
ities, saved us from rout and ruin there.

It is true, Haneock came in at the
finish and occupied some redoubts near

GEN. GEORGE B. McCLELLAN.

A Brave, Accomplished, Genial and Popular Gentleman, But Not
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From * Men and Things I Saw in Civil War Days”

General.

men) compared with Hooker's, who
here lost some 1,600 men in killed and
wounded-—the very flower of his divi-
sjon. Yet McClellan telegraphed to
Washington that Hancock was superb,
“his conduect brilliant in the extreme;
and barely alluded to Hooker and
Keary—he believed they had done
some fighting and “lost considerably on
our left!” It is true he corrected this
a week afterward (May 11), and did
them partial justice. But they never
forgave him for being ‘14 miles” in the
rear, and ignorant of their terrific
fighting and terrible losses. And, sin-
gularly, he repeats this injustice in his
“Official Report of the Peninsular Cam-
palsg;:" and also in his “Own Story,”
P. .
Before Richmond. '

Willlamsburg over, we crept up the
Peninsula at the rate of four or five

GEN. GEO. B. McCLELLAN IN 1368

Fort Magruder. But his fighting was

small and loss inconsiderable (but 31

miles a day, when we ought to have
made forced marches (20 or 30 miles
a day), and finally sat down at Fair
Oaks, astride of the Chickahominy,
as If specially inviting the attack we
soon got, It was only God’s Providence,
and Sumner’s pluck, and Hooker and
Kearny’'s magnificent fighting, that
saved us from utter ruin there. As it
was, we got a thorough drubbing on
Saturday, as we deserved: but recov-
ered our ground on Sunday. And both
Hooker and KeaArny always sald we
could then have marched straight into
Richmond, had McClellan but given the
order. I remember seeing Hooker and
Kearny in fierce conversation about
this, soon after noon of that swelter-
ing Sunday; Hooker on horseback and
Kearny In his shirt sleeves, with his
hat off and a red bandanna about his
neck, standing under his tent-fly by
the roadsiée and gesticulating violent-
ly with his remaining arm—both of
them amazed and excited at McClel-
lan's orders.

But instead of advancing and at-
tacking Richmond, we halted at Failr
Oaks and lay there over a month, in
the heart of the Chickahominy
Swamps; onr only drinking water pol-
luted with the dead and decaying bod-
fes of both men and horses, and the
very atmosphere fetid and heavy with
miasma and malaria. We here lost
more men from fever and disease than
a pitched battle would have cost us.
We buried our dead on the battlefield
(nearly a thousand of them) in shallow
graves, and burned the bodies of our
dead horses, because the ground was
too swampy to bury them, and our only
drinking water was from springs and
swamp-holes vitiated by all these.
Fair Oaks! it has always seemed to
me rather like a synonym for Tophet
or Purgatory. 1 always look back to
my army life there as a hideous and
horrible nightmare. Its only redeem-
ing feature to me was, that while en-
camped there I received my first pro-
motion (at the hands of Abraham Lin-
coln), and rejolced in the double bars
of a Captain (June 11, 1862)!

Then came our “Seven Days’ Battle,”
and *“strategic change of base,” so-
called, to Harrison's Landing, with our
superb fighting at Savage Station, Glen-
dale, and Malvern Hill, when we could
again have gone straight to Richmond
—the Confederates were so thorough-
ly used up—had_anybody been pres-
ent after Malvern Hill to give the or-
der. But *“Little Mac” was again ab-
sent—on a James River gunboat. Why
was he not in the midst of his bleed-
ing yet victorious army, and ready to
lead it “On to Richmond?”

As we quitted our lines at Fair Oaks
(monuments of labor and industry—
great achievements with the spade)
late at night, June 28, with orders to
destroy our baggage, tents, and sur-
plus stores, but not to burn them (lest
we should disclose our movements to
the enemy), one of the headquarters
staff officers remarked to me:

“Why, Captain, this is only a strate-
gic change of base!”

“Well, yes, Major,” I replied, I hope
so. But it looks to me more like a
skedaddle.”

And so it proved.

The Baggage-Destroying Order.

McClellan's original order for this
movement-—to the Third Corps at
least, whether to the rest of the army
or not—was 8 field telegram; and was
handed to me to read by our Adjutant-
deneral, for my guidance and instruc-
tion. This was just after dark Satur-
day, June 28, 1862, about 8 p. m. In
substance it said:

“The General commanding directs
that the trains be loaded with ammu-
nition and subsistence, and dispatched
as promptly as possible by Savage Sta-
tion, aeross White Oak Swamp, in the
direction of James River. All trunks
and private baggage, and all eamp
equipage, will be abandoned and de-
stroyed, but not burned. The Gen-
eral commanding trusts his brave

their wonted fortitude, as it will be but
for a few days.”

I had been up all the night before,
and in the saddle for two days mostly,
and had just “turned in” for a night's
rest; but I dressed quickly, and was
agaln soon on horseback. I was then
Brigade Quartermaster (Third Brigade,
Hooker's Division, Third Corps). We
proceeded to carry out this order, and
the other two brigades of our division
did the same. We cut and slashed our
tents with knives, and ripped them to
pleces—many of them new Sibley and
hospital tents. We chopped and broke
the tent poles, We knocked our trunks
and valises to pieces with axes and
spades, Our surplus clothing was cut
and torn to rags. Our headquarters
officers doffed their old wuniforms, in
which they had been campaigning so
far, and donned their best ones—re-
solved that, if they had to abandon
any, they would leave the old ones—
and I did the same. But nothing was
set on fire that night, lest the Johnnies
should learn of our movement premas
turely. Then we loaded up our wag-
ons with ammunition and rations, as
ordered, and started them for the
James River, and In due time with-
drew from our line and followed after
them. The next morning the rear
guard set fire to our abandoned stores
and property, and there was a general
conflagration at Fair Oaks, etc.

I give these facts so precisely, be-
cause this “Baggage-destroying Order”
was never published by Gen. McClel-
lan, and his frlends have ventured to
deny it. The copies of it issued to our
brigade, I have always understood,
were burned up at Bristoe Station, in
August, 1862, when Stonewall Jackson
captured a train of cars there, con-
taining among other things gll the offi-
cial desks and baggage of our b de,
and set fire to everything. But re-
corded the substance of it in my pri-
vate journal, for Saturday, June 28,
1862, and have the record still.

In 1864, when McClellan was run-
ning for President, and this *“Order"”
was denied, I published the above in
the New York Tribune, and challenged
contradiction; but it never came, I
did the same in the Century Magazine
for May, 1889, with like result. The
only explanation I have ever heard is,
that this order was issued to a part of
the army, but not to the rest, because
of protests from leading officers that it
might demoralize the troops, and so
was afterward suppressed as uncanny,
if not unmilitary. It is strange that no
copy has ever been produced. Was
none preserved by any officer? Or were
all burned up at Bristoe, as aforesaid?

At Harrison's Landing, of course, 'o:
were safe—under the secure shelter
our gunboats. Or, as “Little Mac”
phrased it July 1, “I fear I s=hall be
forced to abandon my material to save
my men under the cover of the gun-
boats.” (War Recorde, Vol. XI, Part
3, p. 280.) The same day he tele-
graphed, “Rodgers will do all that can
be done to cover my flanks (with his
gunboats).” And again, “More gun-
boats are much needed.” (Ibid, :z
281, 282.) And still again, “I shall
my best to save the army. Send more
gunboata” (Ibid, p. 280.) :
Lee certainly had the Army of the
Potomac now where he wanted it—
where it did not menace Richmond,
and was fairly eliminated. How he
must have laughed at “Little Mac,” and
his “strategic change of base!” To
show his contempt for the whole busi-
ness, garrisoning Richmond well, he
marched leisurely down the Valley,
hoping to take Washington by a coup:;
and he would have done so, had it not
been for Gen. Pope and his gallant if
unsuccessful fighting.

Retreat From the Peainsula.

Then came our promenade down the
Peninsula and back to Yorktown again,
after all our heavy fighting and fright-
ful losses, and our tardy re-embarka-
tien back to Alexandria; with “Little
Mac” in the rear, as usual, when he
should have been at the front, hurry-
ing his troops forward. He took “a
savage satisfaction in being the last to
lecave'” Harrison's Landing; he ‘“re-
mained constantly with the rear
guard;” he “remained on the Chicka-
hominy until the bridge was removed"
(his “Own Story,” pp. 468-9); and was
among the last to arrive at Yorktown,
when he should have been among the
first there, and hastening our re-em-
barkation. He seems to have miscon-
ceived the entire “‘situation.” Ordin-
arily his position in the rear would have
been right, had our rear been in dan-
ger or even seriously menaced. But,
once under way down the Peninsula,
Lee paid no attention to our humiliat-
ing retreat—he was after “bigger
game’'—and, therefore, McClellan
should have left the care of his rear
guard to some good division or corps
commander, and hastened back to
Washington, to see how best he could
help there. Had Lee taken Washing-
ton, no man can tell what would have
happened—probably the recognition, if
not the triumph, of the Confederacy.
But, thanks to Hooker, Kearny, Rey-
nolds, Heintzelman, McDowell, and oth-
ers, who rushed their commands to the
front, ready or not ready, Pope was
saved; and saving Pope then and there
meant saving the Republic.

Hooker landed at Alexandria, and
so eager was he to succor Pope, he
marched immediately to the front, with
his field officers on foot—their horses
being vet on shipboard somewhere
down the Potomac—and Kearny, 1
think, did the same. Franklin (one of
McClellan’s favorites) landed, and af-
ter leisurely re-equipping his corps,
called on Pope for cavalry to patrol his
advance, and when he found Pope had
not any, marched as far as Annandale,
five or six miles out, Aug. 29, and halt-
ed, because “detachments of the ene-
my's cavalry were reported” between
Alexandria and Centreville, and Mec-
Clellan did not deem it “safe for Frank-
lin to march beyond,” notwithstanding
his splendid corps then numbered over
16,000 infantry, two squadrons of cav-
alry, and several batteries of artillery.
What did he want of cavalry to “patrol
his advance?’ He was strong enough
to march anywhere there, with Pope
all beyond him, and only *“‘detachments
of the enemy,” if any, between. Had he
pushed on to Centreville, Aug. 29, as he
should have done {(and might have
done), he would have arrived in time
to save Pope possibly in his great bat-
tle of Aug. 30. But, as it was, he “halt-
ed at Annandale,” and did not reach
Centreville until the evening of the
30th, after the battle was over.

No Hurry to Help Pope.

Of course, there were wild reports of
the enemy’s cavalry being between Al-
exandria and Centreville at that time
—MecClellan’s headquarters abounded
with such rumors. And yet, about that
time, I myself marched from Alexan-
dria to Centreville, at the head of my
brigade headquarters wagon train,
without seeing or hearing of a Confed-
erate soldler. I had been absent on
“sick leave” from Harrison's Landing,
and returning found this wagon train,
with the horses of the fleld officers of
my brigade, at Alexandria, while their
owners were at the front marching and
fighting on foot. Knowing how tryi

this must be, I obtained an order fro

McClellan’s headquarters to pass the
lines, and hastened to Centreville, via
Fairfax Court House. 1 was told st
MecClellan's headquarters that I could

troops will -bear these privations with

(Continued on sixth page.)




